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Army  Reservists 


STICK  EDITOR  LEAVES 
WITH  ARMY  RESERVES 

When     the      Army     Reservists 
left  F.   T.   C,   the   STICK   lost   a 
faithful,     successful     administra- 
tor;  for   Arthur   Lane,    Editor    of 
the    STICK,     then    journeyed    to 
Camp     Belvoir,     Virginia.       His 
untiring    devotion    to    this    pub- 
lication,   his    zeal   for    this    organ 
of    student    opinion    will    forever 
remain   an   incentive   to   those    of 
us    who    have    worked    v/ith    him 
and    under   his    Editorship.    Thus, 
the   entire    STICK    staff   joins    in 
wishing    Arthur    the    same    pop- 
ularity   and    successful    achieve- 
ment in  the  Army  as  he  enjoyed 
here  at  F.  T.  C. 


GLADYS  LAVIN 

Gladys  Lavin  as  Executive 
Secretary  of  the  National 
Teachers  College  Press  Asso- 
ciation presided  at  the  con- 
ference of  that  association  held 
in  New  York  on  March  10-11-12. 

Marie  Boulay,  who  accompan- 
ied Gladys,  gave  this  account 
of  the  conference: 

"The    three    main    topics    dis- 
cussed     on   the    first    day   were: 
Subject      Matter;      Problems      of 
Typography;     and     Problems     of 
Administration  and  Business. 

On  the  11th,  the  National 
Council  cf  Advisers  held  a  din- 

— Continued   on   PaSe  Eleven — 


College 


F.  T.  C.  CARRIES  ON 

On  July  16,  Naval  Air  Cadets 
began  their  training  at  F.  T.  C. 
Since  that  time  there  have  been 
four  primary  groups,  an  inter- 
mediate group  and  a  secondary 
group  receiving  training  at  the 
college.  Each  group  stays  eight 
weeks. 

In  many  colleges  regular 
Naval  instructors  accompany 
the  men  thus  relieving 
the  faculty  from  additional  class 
work.  At  F.  T.  C,  our  college 
instructors  teach  the  Naval 
Cadets.  A  visitor  would  find 
campus  life  going  on  as  always, 

— Contirnud   on  Past   Nine — 


SIXTEEN  MEN 
LEAVE  F.  T.C. 

After  weeks  of  indecision,   the 
Army  Reserves   left  F.  T.  C.   on 

the   19th  of  February,   1943. 

*  *     *     * 

Can  you  picture    

"Dave"    Scanlon    at   Fort   Pickett 
"Pat"  Rooney  at  Missouri 
"Bill"    Parker    at    a    New    Jersey 
Ordinance   School. 
"Bud"  Eastman  at  Miami  Beach. 
"Jim"  Delaney  at  Fort  Bragg. 
"Art"    Lane    at    Fort   Belvoir. 
"Jim"   Cooney  at  Fort  Bragg. 
"Eric"  Scott  at  Aberdeen. 
"Joe"   Riley   at  Amherst 
"Bob"   Peck   at  Atlantic   City. 

Reservists    who    left    for    des- 
tinations  as  yet   unknown  are: 
Johnny    Nolan,     Waldo     Healey, 
Bert    Hirtle,    Ralph    Testarmata, 

Russell  Cook,   and  Dick  Tucker. 

*  *     *     * 

To  all  of  these  fellows  go  our 
wishes  for  the  best  of  luck  and 
a  speedy  victory.  May  we  see 
them  soon  again  haunting  their 
familiar  spots  at  dear  old 
F.  T.  C. 

AERONAUTICS 

Since  the  opening  of  College 
in  September  the  library,  under 
a  committee  appointed  by  Dr. 
Herlihy,  has  added  more  than 
150  recent  books  on  Aeronautics. 
Among  these  are  "Aeronautics, 
a  Reading  and  General  Ref- 
erence Work"  in  6  volumes, 
"What  Is  That  Plane",  first  pub- 
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EDITORIAL 

To  the  high  school  students  in  this  vicinity, 
who  are  now  giving  serious  thought  to  their 
future  vocation  we,  the  students  of  the  Fitchburg 
State  Teachers  College  dedicate  this  issue  of  the 
STICK,  with  an  earnest  desire  that  herein  you 
may  be  able  to  sense  the  spirit  of  the  teaching 
profession   prevailing  here   at  Fitchburg. 

Yesterday  our  schools  were  safe;  yesterday 
America  was  at  peace.  Today  our  schools  are 
in  grave  danger;  for,  America  is  at  war!  The 
gallant  men  of  our  armed  forces  are  daily  record- 
ing a  living  history  of  heroic  deeds  in  the  name 
of  Freedom.  These  men  are  safeguarding 
America,  itself.  The  role  of  the  school  in  war- 
time is  to  safeguard  the  American  way  of  life. 

Yet,     today    the     demands     and     attractions    in 
many    other    fields    of    endeavor    are    slowly    and 
steadily    draining   the   potential   resources    of   our 
teacher    training    institutions.      The    result    is    a 
startling,    shortage     of     teachers     throughout     the 
entire  country.     In  our  own  state  of  Massachu- 
setts,  we   have   only   500   possible   candidates   for 
the  existing  2,000  vancancies.     Must  our  schools 
be    forced    to    close    now    in    this    time    of    their 
greatest   potential   service?      Our   generation  must 
immediately    heed    the    call    of    the    millions    of 
American  children  who  are  direly  in  need^  of  the 
guidance    and    protection    which    the    school    pro- 
vides.    The  strong,  resolute  sense  of  responsibil- 
ity   of    our    American    youth    down    through   the 
pages  of  our  history  has  been  aptly  expressed  by 
Longfellow   in  his  stirring  lines, 


HERB  DOWNS  DISPLAYS 
FINE  SCHOOL  SPIRIT 

Elsewhere  in  this  issue  is  the  account  of  a  good 
type     of     journalism      conceived,     edited, 
published    and    circulated   by    Herb    Downs    with 
the    assistance    of    his    wife,    the   former   Eleanor 
Dort.     It  is  evident,  that  to  the  man  in  the  ser- 
vice receiving  a  copy  of  the  Sax  supplement,  it 
will  indeed  be  the  equivalent  of  an  hour  or  two 
spent     at     the     Spa     conversing     with     friends 
about  campus  activities. 

Yet,  thinking  for  a  few  moments  in  terms  ci 
how  much  it  means  to  men  in  the  service  we 
might  ask  ourselves,  "What  can  we  do  for  the 
fellow  from  our  class  to  supplement  that  former 
3  o'clock  coke  or  that  weekly  gym  dance?"  To 
him  these  are  things  of  a  nostalgic  past,  but,  we 
can  help  to  make  that  a  part  of  the  hope  for  the 
future.  For  surely  Herb  Down's  idea  is  well 
worth  imitating. 

We  might  contact  the  fellows  who  have  left 
our  own  classes  to  enter  the  service;  we  might 
compile  a  booklet  of  letters  from  all  these 
fellows,  letters  from  the  Senior  men  who  grad- 
uated in  January,  letters  from  the  Junior,  Sopho- 
more and  Freshmen  men  who  have  been  joining 
the  armed  forces.  This  may  seem  like 
a  task  at  first,  but  it  is  nothing  compared  to  what 
our  boys  are  doing,  is  it? 

The  Junior  Class  has  organized  a  corres- 
pondence committee  for  Servicemen  From  '44". 
A  similar  group  from  each  class  comprising  one 
general  committee  for  the  entire  school  should 
be  able  to  compile  an  interesting  collection  of 
letters  to  be  sent  to  all  the  fellows  now  in  the 
service.  How  about  it?  It  will  require  money, 
perhaps  about  twenty-five  dollars.  If  we  want 
it  badly  enough,  we  should  be  able  to  obtain 
financial  help  from  the  Student  Council.  We 
would,  of  course,  have  to  sacrifice  some  other 
activity,  but  isn't  it  worth  it? 

If  the  men  from  this  College  can  sacrifice  all 
they  have  for  a  cause  so  great  we,  too,  should 
be  willing  to  sacrifice  a  little  time  and  a  little 
energy  for  them.  For  in  this  way  we  may  again 
enkindle  for  them  the  spirit  of  cur  school  pep 
song  which  proclaims  in  a  steady  beating  tempo 

"You  do  your  best  boys, 

And  we'll   cheer   long  and   loud." 

"When   Duty   whispers   low,    "Thou   must", 

The  Youth  replies,  "I  can". 

It  must  never  be  said  that  our  generation,  the 

— Continued    on    Page    Five — 
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SAXIFRAGE  UNDER 
THE  FLAG 

F.  T.  C.  has  played  an  import- 
ant part  in  many  big  events  in 
past  years,  but  it  certainly  has 
never  felt  itself  better  repre- 
sented than  it  is  now  in  the  big- 
gest and  most  important  event 
of  all  time,  the  war. 

Just  in  case  you're  tempted  to 
forget,  a  casual  glance  at  the 
Service  Flag  in  the  Main  Hall 
will  serve  to  remind  you  con- 
stantly that  F.  T.  C.  is  "In  there 
pitching". 

Remember  Durward  Eastman, 
with  cocked  hat,  and  smiling 
face,  tapping  on  the  door  of  the 
Commuting  Girls'  Room  shout- 
ing   for     Seems    like    only 

yesterday,      doesn't      it?       Well, 
Durward    is    now   pounding    the 
sand  at  Miami  Beach  instead  of 
clicking  his  camera  at  F.  T.  C. 

How  about  Art  Lane,  former 
Editor  of  the  "Stick"  who  has 
left  us  very  recently  and  taken 
himself  by  the  hand  down  to 
Camp  Bel  voir,  Va.?  We  miss 
him  already  and  pray  for  the 
day ! 

Joe  Riley,  bane  of  the  Fresh- 
man class's  existence,  is  now 
probably  being  told  himself, 
and  not  telling  someone  else,  to 
"wipe  that  smile  off  your  face." 
At  least  we  know  that  Amherst 
now  can  boast  one  happy-go- 
lucky  . .  our    Joe. 

While  we're  discussing  our 
recently  departed  Juniors,  how 
long  since  you've  heard  Clint 
Stevens  whistling  "As  Time  Goes 
By"?  Not  long,  is  it?  He  hasn't 
been  definitely  stationed  yet,  al- 
though we  know  he  is  headed 
straight    to    "Keep    'Em    Flying". 

How  about  Cooney  and  Roo- 
ney,  Sophomore  topkicks?  We 
never  could  figure  out  when 
Jim  was  telling  little  white  lies 
or  when  Pat  was  telling  the 
truth,  could  we?  Jim  is  now  at 
For',  Bragg  still  enjoying  all  the 
ice    cream    and    cookies    that    are 


ANNOUNCEMENT 

Harriet  Miller,  editor  of  the 
yearbook,  "Saxifrage"  announces 
that  the  long  -  awaited  book  will 
be  here  soon. 

dished  out  . .  only  this  time  un- 
der the  auspices  of  the  Army. 
Pat  is  at  Fort  Leonard  Wood, 
Missouri,  where  we  know  he  is 
pushing  along  with  the  same  old 
"let  me  give  you  the  lowdown" 
attitude. 

Leo  Gouin  was  one  of  the 
first  Sophomores  to  leave,  and 
didn't  we  find  it  difficult  to  tell 
ourselves  that  the  "Interior 
Decorator"  of  T.  C.  had  left  for 
Uncle  Sam?  Leo  is  at  Camp 
Edwards . .  so  near  and  yet  so 
far. 

Remember   the   Freshmen! 

Just     imagine     Ralph     Testar- 

mata    smiling    at    others    beside 

everyone    at   T.    C;    Russ    Cook 

wearing   a   suit   of  khaki   instead 

of   a    jacket    of   plaid;    and   Eric 

Scott   reading   his   Swedish  letter 

to    someone   who   will    appreciate 

it. 

*     *     *     * 

Nelson  F.  Wood,  Apprentice 
Seaman,  U.  S.  N.  R.  Midship- 
men's School,  Columbia  Univer" 
sity,  New  York,  N.  Y. 
"Navy  life  is  tops  -  even  if  one 
gets  scarlet  fever  and  has  1200 
classmates  cursing  for  being 
quarantined. 

"Genial  mates,  good  chow 
competent  administration  and 
instructors  all  instill  a  feeling 
that  you're  really  getting  some- 
thing to  contribute  to  beating 
the  Japs,  something  gained  per- 
sonally. 

"Before    the    bug    caught    me, 
Phil     McGuirk     and     I,     on     the 
seventh     deck     (floor)     of    John 
Jay     Hall,     relived     F.     T.     C. 
pleasures    and    pastimes.       (Ask 
Coach    Elliot    about   this    dormi- 
tory     now      a      "ship".)       Jack 
O'Neil    and    Jim    Amsler    on    the 
eighth  and  ninth  decks  did  like- 

— Continued  on  Page  Six 


WHO? 

Who  can  draw  a  circle  orperfect 
proportions  -     -*- 

While  going  through  all  faid  of 
contortions?  I  w   . 

Who    uses    "old    chestnuts" 

though  they  be  hoary, 
To    illustrate    some    educational 

story? 
Who  is  sure  to  say,  beyond  any 

doubt, 
"Be  sure  your  sins  will  find  you 

out" 
Who      quotes      Pestalozzi,      that 

worthy   seer, 
In    phrases    wise    but    not    too 

clear? 
Who's  the  best  farmer  in  the  en- 
tire College, 
A    veritable    vessel    of    vegetable 

knowledge? 
Who      names      history's      heroes 

from  A  to  Z 
But  wonders  who  sired  the  U.  S. 

Navy? 
Who   practices   the   art   of   pour- 
ing tea, 
To  make  Emily  Posts  of  you  and 

me? 
Who    cares    how    many    potatoes 

grow  in  Maine, 
And  what  kinds  of  winds  bring 

how  much  rain? 
Who  is  T.  C's  man  of  brawn, 
"Setting    up"    the     cadets    from 

dusk  to  dawn? 
Who    knows    the    secrets    of    the 

bunsen   burner, 
With    formulas    and    theories    to 

muddle  the  learner? 
Who  sings  the  song  of  the  ham 

and  the  egg, 
While    at    old   fashioned    dances 

he  can  "shake  a  leg"? 
Who,  with  each  class,   "trips  the 

light   fantastic",. 
Revels    in    sports    and    all    things 

gymnastic? 
Who     measures     and     tests     the 

whys  and   the**  wherefores 
Of  I.    Q's   and   M.    A's   that   you 

don't  "give  a  care  for"? 
Who  sings  Irish  ditties   and  jigs 

to  perfection. 

— Continued    on    Page    Twelve 
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FUTURE  TEACHER 
SPEAKS 

As  teachers  in  the  making, 
you  are  all  no  doubt  asking 
yourselves  day  in  and  day  out: 
What  will  training  be  like?  Will 
I  be  successful?  Wonder  what 
I.  A.  would  be  like?  Could  I 
understand  the  responsibility  of 
attending  a  conference  as  a  re- 
presentative of  F.   T.   C? 

We  have  Lucy  Joyce,  the  first 
girl  to  enter  the   Industrial   Arts 
Department.        She      made      the 
President's  list  last  semester,  in- 
dicating     high      scholastic 
achievement.     Lucy    says: 

"I'm  often  asked,  'What  ever 
persuaded  you  to  take  Indus- 
trial Arts?  Do  you  really  like 
it?'  My  answer  is,  'Why 
shouldn't  I?  Is  there  any  reason 
why  a  girl  shouldn't  be  inform- 
ed about  things  that  are  hap- 
pening all  around  her?' 

Girls  do  not  necessarily  have 
to  be  teachers  in  this  field  of 
education.  The  knowledge  a- 
lone  obtained  from  this  subject 
is  highly  beneficial  both  in  a 
practical    and    cultural    sense. 

"I  can  frankly  say  that  the 
more  I  become  familiar  with 
this  work  the  more  I  make  up 
my  mind  that  I  shall  stick  to  it." 

Luella  Topping,  one  of  the 
most  successful  and  highly 
praised  trainers  in  elementarv 
education,    says: 

"That  first  day,  that  first  hour 
that  first  second,  that  first  child 
that  steps  into  your  room;  he 
looks  you  over  inquisitively, 
rnd  critically,  and  then. . .  .the 
battle  has  begun.  I  mean  the 
battle  of  your  thoughts.  The 
chief  contestants  are,  in  one 
corner,  the  children  who  are  go- 
ing to  be  their  own  bosses,  and 
standing  tall  but  somewhat 
timidly  in  the  opposite  corner, 
the  teacher  who  says,  'I'm  the 
boss.' 

"Rest  assured,  mates,  that  if 
before  that  day  is  over  you  have 
outwitted    the     Quiz    Kids     you 


THE  TEACHER  SPEAKS 

The   teacher    has   a   sacred    re- 
sponsibility   to    fit    the    child    to 
take   an    intelligent   and    honor- 
able part  in  the  life  of  society. 
School    is    so    much   more    than 
just  a  series  of  classes.     It  is  an 
atmosphere,   .a    prevailing    spirit 
We  feel   that   children   are   in   a 
good   atmosphere   in   those   class 
rooms   where   there   are   trained 
teachers  who  bring  zeal  and  en- 
thusiasm    to     their     profession; 
teachers  who  are  devoted  to  the 
task    of    guiding    children    along 
lines      that      they      can      follow 
through  life  safely,  happily,  and 
morally. 

In  this  time  of  crisis,  we 
believe  that  our  schools  will 
continue  to  render  a  substan- 
tial service  to  c*ur  beloved 
country.  As  the  family  weak- 
ens, the  school  gets  stronger.  It 
fills  in  for  the  absent  father,  for 
the  working  mother,  for  the  loss 
of  stability  in  the  home 
shaken   by   conflict. 

School  routine  is  important 
because  it  sustains  the  child.  It 
helps  him  bring  his  mind  to 
wholesome  things,  and  preserves 
his  mental  and  physical  health. 
In  these  days  the  school  tries  to 
develop  the  child  as  nearly  as 
possible  in  the  usual  healthy 
way.  He  must  be  kept  occupied 
to  protect  him  from  the  worst 
effect  of  the  war,  fear.  The 
teacher  is  a  source  of  courage 
for  the  children  in  her  care,  and 
there  is  great  need  for  her  cour- 
age for  she  must  lead  the  child- 
ren through  severe  trials  of  the 
spirit.  Next  to  their  parents, 
children  look  to  their  teachers 
for  security.  Parents  depend 
upon  the  teacher  for  the  protec- 
tion and  welfare  of  their 
children. 

Teachers  can  render  no  great- 
er service  today  than  that  of 
sustaining  the  youth  of  the  land 
in  growth  of  the  spirit.  Teachers 
do   it  devotedly  for  this   is  their 

get      that      certain      professional 

— Continued   on   Page  Six 


FORMER  STICK  EDITOR 
ISSUES  SAX  SUPPLEMENT 

Last  summer  while  operating 
a  drillpress  on  mass  production 
in  a  machine  shop,  Herb  Downs, 
former  Editor  of  the  STICK  and 
Editor  of  the  Saxifrage  in  '40 
began  to  wonder  about  the  dif- 
ferent members  of  his  class  here 
at  F.  T.  C.  Herb,  with  his  usual 
energy,  soon  translated  his  won- 
derment into  action.  He 
contacted  each  class  member  by 
mail,  requesting  an  informal 
letter  concerning  their  activities 
since  graduation  from  college. 
When  all  these  requests  were 
answered,  he  planned  to  prepare 
m  i  m  e  o  g  r  aph  copies  of  the 
letters  in  a  pamphlet  form  for 
each  class  member.  His  idea 
caught  attention  like  a  butter 
line.  The  result  was  a  fifteen 
page  edition  of  interesting  read- 
ing about  the  Class  of  '40.  What 
did  he  call  it?  A  unique  name 
of  course,  for  it  is  a  unique  idea; 
it  is  called  the  Small  (?), 
Surefire  Saxifrage  Sample  Soci- 
ety Supplement. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Downs  did  this 
work  on  their  own  time  at  their 
own  expense  all  in  the  interests 
of  true  class  spirit  and  in  the 
hope  of  increasing  the  volume 
of  correspondence  of  their  class- 
mates in  the  service.  We,  the 
student  body  of  F.  T.  C.  say, 
"Hats  off,  to  you  folks,  It's  one 
grand  piece  of  work!" 

service    to    her    country    in    her 
time  of  need. 

Those    teachers    who    can    pro- 
vide   strength    and    serenity,    and 
at  the  same  time  impart  instruc- 
tion   to    the    children    upon    thie 
quality    of    whose    character    the 
fate    of   this    nation    rests,    those 
are   the  individuals  whose  place 
is    with    the    army    of    American 
citizens  who  are  the  bulwark   of 
our   land. 
A   Member    of   F.    T.    C.    Faculty 
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— Continued  from  pat*  to*— 

EDITORIAL 

youth  of  world  War  II  replied, 
"I  can't."  To  what  avail  is 
all  this  sacrifice  and  sorrow  of 
war,  if  in  the  confusion  of  the 
struggle,    we    lose    sight    of    the 

very  things  for  which  we  are 
fighting?  It  is  to  the  senior 
students  in  high  schools  that 
this  appeal  is  made.  The  child- 
ren of  America  honestly  need 
you.  Will  you  not  answer  their 
call? 

We  know  that  many  far  more 
lucrative  positions  are  avail- 
able for  competent  students  at 
the  present  time.  It  is  also 
undeniable  that  many  grad- 
uates are  well  suited  to  serve 
our  country  in  differing  capaci- 
ties. But,  to  those  who  are  as 
yet  undecided  about  their  future 
profession,  we  offer  the  pro- 
spect of  teaching  for  a  lifetime 
of  satisfaction  in  a  worth-while 
task  well  done.  The  shortage 
which  exists  is  not  due  to  war 
conditions  alone,  but  is  bound 
to  continue  because  of  the  re- 
cent rise  in  the  birth  rate.  This 
shortage  is  not  merely  a  state 
problem,  it  is  a  national  condi- 
tion now  assuming  such  import- 
ance that  definite  measures 
for  an  increase  in  teachers' 
salaries  are  now  before  many 
legislative  committees.  It  is 
our  problem,  it's  up  to  us  to 
solve  it!  When  this  horrible 
conflict  is  over,  many  of  the 
positions  which  today  seem  so 
attractive  majT  lose  some  of 
their  glamour.  In  the  near  fu- 
ture our  school  teachers  will  be 
proven  to  be  the  war  time 
guardians  of  the  future  citizens 
of  America.  For  he  who  guides 
the  youth  today,  in  hour  of 
crisis,  has  the  responsibility  in 
the  making  of  a  better  tomor- 
row. Disraeli  once  said,  "Youth 
are  the  trustees  of  posterity".  It 
is  our  duty  to  see  to  it  that  these 


ONE,  TWO,  THREI  JUMP 

Have  you  been  hearing 
strange  noises  in  the  rooms? 
Are  your  ears  resounding  with 
creaks  and  groans?  Do  not  be 
afraid  -  this  is  not  Hallowe'en  - 
By  this  time  you  will  have  seen 
visions  of  grace  and  beauty 
floating  o'er  the  stage,  and  doing 
breath-taking  feats  of  daring. 
Would  you  be  interested  in  a  be- 
hind  -  the   -   scenes  jaunt? 

Tumbling  -  Have  you  a  strong 
head?  You'll  need  it,  both  liter- 
ally and  figuratively.  If  you  do 
three  cartwheels  in  succession 
you  are  apt  to  be  a  mite  dizzy; 
on  the  other  hand,  if  you  are 
doing  a  tumblesault  and  happen 
to  land  on  your  head . .  well 
that  one  needs  no  explanation. 
But  "you  ain't  seen  nothing  yet" 
until  you  try  to  form  a  pyramid. 
Here  have  a  choice  of  two  evils: 
if  you  look  sufficiently  beefy, 
you  might  be  chosen  for  the 
base  of  the  pyramid.  Down  on 
your  hands  and  kness  you  go, 
like  a  praying  elephant,  while 
some  slab-sided  wisp  who  is 
supposed  to  be  lighter  than  you 
digs  her  bony  knees  into  the 
tenderer  portions  of  your  an- 
atomy; at  the  same  time  she  gets 
a  strangle  hold  on  your  wind- 
pipe. If  you  can  stand  more 
than  two  minutes  of  this,  you 
are  a  success.  But  there's  the 
viewpoint  of  the  arielist;  she's 
human  too.  Any  position  6  in- 
ches above  sea  level  may  make 
her  dizzy,  but  up  she  goes  on 
a  couple  of  backs  as  round  as 
billiard  balls,  while  their  owners 
heave  and  groan  like  a  volcano 
about  to  erupt.  Well,  let's  take 
it  for  granted  that  they  can  get 
the  pose.  How  do  they  get 
down  again?  Simple.  The  elep- 
hants   collapse    with   a    sigh,    and 

youth  are  fit  to  be  the  trustees 
of  our  posterity,  and  the  place 
to  accomplish  this  task  is  in  our 
schools. 


DRAMATIC  CLUB  TRYOUTS 

At     the     annual     tryouts     for 
membership     in     the     Dramatic 

Club  Eila  Honkonen,  President, 
presided  with  the  other  officers 
and  a  member  from  each  class 
assisting  her.  Estelle  Carson, 
Vice-President;  Dorothy  Hugh- 
es, Treasurer;  Mildred  Thomas, 
Gladys  Lavin  and  Anne  Gil- 
martin  composed  a  committee  of 
judges. 

The    following    students    were 
voted  membership   in  the  club: 
JUNIORS;       Irene      Boucher, 
Doris    Porter,   Laura   Whitney. 

SOPHOMORES;  Eleanor  Brod- 
erick,  Doris  Caouette,  Kathleen, 
Doheny,  Margaret  Jennings. 
FRESHMEN;  Edward  Alder- 
man, Margaret  Blood,  Eleanor 
Burrill,  Mary  Lou  D  o  h  e  r  t  y  , 
Pauline  Hartnett,  Priscilla  Mor- 
ley,  Janie  Sanford,  Larayne 
Whalen. 

let  their  burdens  fall  where 
they  may.  If  your  bones  are 
brittle,  that's  your  bad  luck. 

Square  dancing  -  Now  this  is 
loads  of  fun  -  for  the  first  20 
minutes.  After  that,  you're  so 
tired  that  you  can  hardly  swing 
your  partner.  It  was  really  the 
costumes  that  wore  us  out;  it 
was  all  right  for  the  girls,  but 
have  pity  on  us  who  were  the 
'boys'.  We  should  be  glad  to 
have  100  per  cent  wool  shirts, 
but  my  gosh,  they  are  hot.  And 
who  was  the  bright  little  person 
who  thought  of  ski  boots?  As 
many  of  us  had  none,  we  had 
to  borrow  them,  a  few  sizes  too 
large.  Well,  a  puff  of  the  corn- 
cob pepped  us  up,  and  we  pro- 
menaded our  ladies  to  a  glor- 
ious  finish. 

Just  thinking  of  all  this  act- 
ivity has  worn  me  out,  and  prob- 
ably you're  a  bit  fagged,  too. 
Just  remember  this  -  it  may 
leave  you  so  that  you  can't 
climb  to  the  third  floor,  but 
gym  is  a  lot  of  fun.  It's  good 
for   you,    so    there,    too. 
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FUTURE  TEACHER  SPEAKS 

feeling  of  'All's   well  that  ends 
well',  and  it  does  end  well. 

"Variety  is  the  spice  of  life  and 
I  might  add  the  motto  of  a  train- 
er. Every  new  day  is  interest- 
ing, entirely  different,  intri- 
guing, and  throughly  enjoyed. 
Of  course,  there  are  those  up 
days,  and  those  down  days, 
but  the  'downdest'  day  is  when 
you  say  goodbye  to  your  class, 
your  own  class,  and  almost  re- 
sentfully turn  it  over  to  some- 
one else.  No  kidding  fellows, 
you're  really  jealous.  Your  one 
consolation  is:  'Someday  soon 
I'm  going  to  have  a  classroom  of 
my  very  own,  I'm  going  to  be  a 
member  of  a  school  system.  I'm 
not  going  to  be  a  WAAC,  a 
WAVE,  or  a  SPAR,  but  I'm  go- 
ing to  be  an  EDUCATOR,  I 
ARE!'  " 

Next  comes  Frances  Vallely 
representative  of  Junior  High 
School  Education.  Frances' 
success  in  training  promises 
nothing  but  success  in  the  fu- 
ture.    Franny    says: 

"Practice  teaching,  the  phase 
of  college  life  which  all  students 
anticipate  with  quivers  and 
qualms,  proved  to  be  one  of  the 
most  interesting  and  valuable 
experiences  which  I  have  had 
at  college.  Teaching  history 
and  English  in  the  Junior  High 
School  was  really  fun.,  bu;  more 
than  that,  teaching  a  class  of 
fourteen  year  olds,  and  dealing 
with  the  problems  of  these  mod- 
ern adolescents,  helped  me  to 
acquire  poise,  and  good  disci- 
pline, and  made  me  ready  to 
take  my  place  in  one  of  the 
schoolrooms    of    the    state." 

Gladys  Lavin,  Executive  Sec- 
retary of  the  Teachers  College 
branch  of  the  Columbia  Schol- 
astic Press  Association  now  dis- 
cusses the  value  of  attendence  at 
these     New    York    Conferences — 

"I  am  an  American,  .maybe 
that  is  why  I  love  conventions. 
To   be   among   a   couple   of  thou- 


MACHINE  SHOP  MAIDS 

Something  new  was  added  to 
the  course  of  eleven  senior  girls 
this  semester.  Yes  -  the  girls 
elected  the  course  in  elementary 
machine  shop  practice.  They 
entered  with  the  notion  that 
they  would  just  like  to  see  what 
it  was  like,  but,  do  you  know 
that  not  one  has  dropped  out! 

From  the  very  first  day  they 
were  fascinated  by  the  thoughts 
that  maybe  they  would  learn  to 
control  and  govern  those  big, 
gray  machines;  that  they  could 
gain  some  knowledge  of  those 
complex  machines  which  they 
never  before  had  thought  much 
about.  They  found  that  al- 
though very  practical  this,  too, 
has  an  aesthetic  quality  appre- 
ciated only  by  those  who  work 
with    machinery. 

Then  their  fun  started.  After 
a  few  explanations  by  their 
most  patient  instructors,  they 
saw  underneath  the  complicated 
machinery  there  were  many 
ideas  that  weren't  half  as  hard 
as  one  would  think  at  first.  But 
then,  also,  there  was  a  great 
deal,  a  very  great  deal,  to  learn. 

They    realize    that    training    of 
this  sort  would  be  of  great  help 
to  them  as  teachers  because  they 
would      understand      better      the 
boy's    point    of    view    and    could 
help    those    mechanically    inclin- 
ed.  It  would  give  them  an  out- 
look into  the  lives  of  other  peo- 
ple who  do  not  earn  their  living 
by  working  at  a  desk.  Then,  too, 
if     present     conditions     continue, 
teachers    might    be    caHIed    upon 
to    work    in    vital    defense    plants  j 
during   their    summer   recess. 

These  young  ladies  thrice  j 
a  week  don  their  denims  and  j 
bind  their  hair  for  their  work  j 
which  grows  more  fascinating  j 
and  increasingly  easier  as  each  j 
week  passes.  Although  their 
hands  are  black  from  oil  and  I 
dirt  at  the  end  of  each  lesson,  ; 
their  backs  a  mite  tired  and 
sand  delegates  from  all  over  the 
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SAXIFRAGE 

wise.     But  a  daily  16   -   1|2  hour 
academic    and    drill    program    al- 
lows little  time  for  fond  memo- 
ries.     Bob    Patch    just    left    the 
school    for    destroyer    training    at 
Norfolk,    Virginia. 

"New  York  City  isn't  a  bad 
place  to  be  stationed.  It's  the 
best  "liberty"  town  in  the  U.  S., 
so   say  the   sailors.     They   should 

know!" 

*  *     *     * 

"HE   WEARS    A    PAIR    OF    SIL- 
VER   WINGS" 

Word  has  been  received  from 
Turner  Field,  Albany,  Georgia, 
that  Clyde  A.  Wilson  '42  hc.s  re- 
cently been  commissioned  a 
Second   Lieutenant    in    the    Army 

Air  Forces. 

*  *     *     * 

Remember       '44's       Sumner 
Whitestone    -    well,    he's    a    Pri- 
vate First  Class  in  the  Army  Air 
Corps  now.     Nice  going  Sumner! 

How  about  dropping  a  line  to 
the  former  Senior  Class  presi- 
dent and  Dramatic  Club  presi- 
dent, A.  C.  Turo  Kallfors,  U. 
S.  N.  R.,  Room  322A,  Bracken- 
bridge  Kail  Austin,   Texas. 

Remember  Kate  Smith  says, 
"If  you  don't  write,  you're 
wrong."  And  you  are,  to  : 
The  Rustcraft  Greeting  Card 
folks  hive  this  slogan,  "He  al- 
ways feels  better  when  he  gets 
a  letter."  Co  get  cut  your  fancy 
stationery  and  get  to  it  folk?! 
If  you  know  the  thereabouts 
of  any  of  these  F.  T.  C.  men  or 
women,  let  us  know  about  it 
and  we'll  print  it! 

The    Feature    Department 


maybe  a  smudge  on  one  or  two 
noses,  they  have  enjoyed  their 
work  and  look  forward  to  the 
next  time.  But  praises  go  first 
and  k;st  to  their  teachers.  Mr. 
Purinton  and  John  Labenski, 
who  i  ave  their  hands  full  with 
these  untrained  novices  but  are 
doing  a  noble  job.  If  they  can 
produce      machinists      from      the 

— Continued    on    Page    Twtlve 
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A  DAY  WITH 


No    story    need    be    written    to 
persuade    us    that    the    men    in 
uniform    on   this    campus    lead    a 
busy  life.     Their  life  here  is   so 
different   from   the   normal   pur- 
suits   of    the    college    that    it    is 
small  wonder  that  we  know  OF 
them   but    not   ABOUT   them. 

Let's    follow    these    Navy    men 
through     a     typical     day    in     the 
War    Training    Service    and    thus 
understand      the      glimpses      we 
catch    of    them    at    their    tasks. 
The  schedule  is  here  set  forth  in 
Navy     time.       See     if     you     can 
translate  it. 

0600     All     hands     hit    the     deck  j 
and    the    laggard    is    firmly    en- 
couraged   by    the    sound    of    the 
bugle.     The  rise. 

0610     A  cadet   Officer   visits  each 
platoon   to    record    the    names    of 
men     who      need     to      see      the 
Nurse. 

0615  All  hands  muster  in  the 
prescribed  strenuous  Navy  cal- 
isthenics. 

0645        All      hands      turn      to, 


in    the    prescribed    uniform    of 

the      day.      (Read      the     "Order 
of      Dress",      Mister.)      They 
prepare      quarters     for      inspec- 
tion. The  Sweeper  Watches  turn 
to,      sweeping      down,      squaring 
away  and  making  ship  shape  the 
companionways      (corrid  o  r  s  )  , 
heads      (bathrooms) ,      ladders 
(library,  lobby,  and  card  room). 
0710      Sick    Cadets    are    reported 
to     sick     Bay     (Infirmary)      and 
logged    (listed)    on    the    Binnacle 
List    (Sick    Report). 
0720     The  color  Detail  and  Bug- 
ler  see   that   the   Colors    are   run 
up       with       proper       form       and 
respect. 

0725  The  Morning  Mess  Mus- 
ter (Breakfast)  is  called.  (There 
is  a  roll  call  at  every  muster.) 
0750  The  Cadet  Duty  Officer 
and  the  Mates  of  the  deck  in- 
spect each  Cadet's  room.  It  is 
to  be  swept,  dusted,  waste 
basket  emptied,  bunk  properly 
made,  gray  blanket  six  inches 
from  top,  top  sheet  folded  over 
six  inches,  bottom  corners  with 
45     degree     hospital     fold,     bunk 


pulled  taut  and  we  MEAN  taut! 
No    blanket   but   gray   in   sight, 
open   end   of   pillow   tucked   un- 
der,     pajamas      under      pillow, 
desk   and    bureau   tops    cleared, 
gear    (articles)    rolled  and  stow- 
ed neatly  in  drawers,  all  clothes 
hung  in  closets,  all  cases,  draw- 
ers,  and   doors   secured    (closed), 
shoes    in    line,    toes    out    under 
bunks    and    anchored    (touching) 
to    bunk    legs,    all    gear    except 
text     books,     photographs     and 
clocks  stowed   (put  out  of  sight) 

0805       The     whistle     cracks     fo*a 
0805     The     whistle     cracks     for 
Mustering  Officer  calls  "Fall  in" 
three  minutes  after  the  whistle. 
A      Cadet      who      doesn't      step 
into      place     at      once     properly 
dressed     may     lose     his     liberty 
(free   time,   if   any)    or   "walk   it 
off"     (do    a    punishment    tour    on 
front   campus   with   a  rifle).     Off 
to    the    Flight   after    counting    off 
into   the   bus,   to   fly   as   much   as 
weather,    plans    and    pilots    per- 
mit,   and    don't    think   that    bight 
j  isn't   tiring. 
1205     Back  for  noon  Mess  unless 
assigned      for      noon      hour 
flight    and    thus    win    the    well 
known  lunch  box. 
1305     Afternoon      Class      Muster. 
An    hour  of  Navigation  problems. 
1400     A      half     hour      of      Code 
Practice. 

1430     An  hour  of  Aircraft  Main- 
tenance. 

1530     An      hour      of      study      in 
quarters   where   there   can   be   no 
noise,  no  games,   no  music. 
1630     An   hour   of   drill,   learning 
"To  the  Rear",   "Company  Mess", 
"Right    Flank",    "Left    Oblique", 
"Inspection  Arms"   and  so  on. 
1745     Color       Ceremony.         The 
flag   is   lowered,    carefully   folded 
and    guarded    into    the    Orderly 
Room,     with     the     entire     Cadet 
Company  doing  formal  honor  to 
it.  Orders  are  published  and  the 
Cadet     Company      dismissed      in 
form. 

1800     Evening     Mess     Muster 
Hair    combed,    nails    clean,    collar 
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PUT  ON  YOUR 
EASTER  BONNET 

Have  you  bought  your  Easter 
outfit  yet?  You  haven't.  Well, 
lend  an  ear  and  we'll  endeavor 
to  smooth  out  your  most  puz- 
zling questions  concerning 
spring  fashions.  The  most  puz- 
zling ones  seem  to  be:  "Where 
will  I  shop?",  "What  will  I  get?", 
"How  shall  I  get  it?" 

It  looks  as  if  you'll  have  to 
spend  your  whole  "V"  in  Fitch- 
burg  (Bus  drivers  frown  on  out- 
of-town  shoppers.)  Any  time 
you  have  two  consecutive  free 
periods  you  can  catch  "Myrtle" 
and  start  purchasing  your  re- 
galia. By  the  way,  don't  forget 
to  wear  your  dirtiest  saddles., 
they  always  look  nice  and  in- 
appropriate with  those  print 
silk  jerseys  you  are  are  bound 
to  look  at. 

You    have    arrived    at   the   first 
store.     After   having  had   a  long 
discussion      with      the      salesgirl 
about  the  wicked  winter  we  en- 
dured,   you     start    looking    over 
the     stock.       You     see     a     sharp 
looking    coat    of    tangerine    hue. 
The    salesgirl    is    right    at    your 
service     and     keeps     dinning     in 
your     ears     that     it's     just     your 
color.     At  this  point,   you  decide 
you    really   want    a    suit,    so    you 
try    orie    on    just    for    the    fit.      It 
doesn't.      You    try    another    and 
you  filially  discover  that     bomb- 
shell   blue"    is    just    your    color. 
But    you    really    are    not    quite 
sure,  so  you  take  another  gsnder 
around.     A  hat!    oh,   yes;    a   hat. 
There    are    some    really    smooth 
hats.     A   darling  little   bonnet   of 
navy     blue     with     red    ribbons.  . 
just     like     the     Salvation     Axmy 
catches      your      eye.        It's      not 
very    becoming,  .far    too    sensible 
and,     besides,     there's     a     much 
sweeter    one    on    the    next    table. 
This  one  is  made  of  three  daisies 
suspended     on     an     elastic     with 
yards    of    spangled    net    wrapped 
around      your      face.      You're 


afraid  the  people  sitting  in  back 
of   you    at    Church    won't    know 
you  have  one  on.     As  you  decid 
to    leave,    a    plain    beret   attracts 
you.     Immediately  the  clerk  ad- 
vises that  you  should  buy  one  of 
each  color . .  most  girls  do.    What 
an     F.     T.     C.     girl     could     do 
with      26      berets      of     different 
colors   is   the   eighth  mystery   of 
the    world.      Eventually,    after    a 
ninety  minute  struggle,  you  de- 
part.     Shoes    are    essential,    but 
you    haven't   your    No.    17    ticket 
on  your  person,   so  the  footwear 
can  be  attended  to  later.     Then 
too,   you  just  know  you'll  break 
your      mother's      heart      if      you 
waste     a     precious     coupon     on 
anything     but     a     nice     sturdy 
pair  of  Gold  Cross  oxfords. 

It's    been    a    trying    two    hours 
and    you've    got    to    get    back    to 
that   class   in   "shop"   so   you   can 
finish    your   screwdriver.     Before 
you  get  the  bus  back,  you  need 
a  little  something  for  a  mid -day 
pickup.      You    take    a   jaunt   into 
the   new   F   &   L   Waiting    Room, 
squat   on   a   stool   as   large   as   a 
soup     plate,     let,     your     16"     of 
avoirdupois   hang   over   the   edge, 
and    proceed    to    order    a    Sunset 
Sundae     which    consists     of     two 
scoops      of      Sherbert,      chopped 
cherries,     choco  late     marsh- 
mallows,       candied       pineapple, 
maple  syrup,  pulverized  hickory 
nuts,  blanched  almonds,  and  red 
cherries   on   top. 

School  is  still  humming  upon 
your  return.  It's  only  10:50 
You  show  all  your  pals  the  new 
shade  of  nailpolish  you  bought. 
It's  Mira-gloss  "New-b.iu."  I 
hope  it  matches  the  new  suit 
you    eventually    get. 
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fastened,  no  sleeves  rolled  up, 
shoes  shined,  table  manners  un- 
der observation.  (This  goes  for 
every  meal.) 

1830     A     blessed     half     hour     to 
one's     self.      Sing,    play    bridge, 
hearts,    chatter    and    swap    yarns 


about  the  flight  experiences 
of  the  day,  Pick  up  the 
scuttlebutt  (current  ru- 
mors) about  what  is  projected 
for  the   future. 

1855  Evening  Class  Muster.  An 
hour  of  Physics  or  perhaps 
Meteorology  or  Military  sci- 
ence or  Aircraft  Indentification. 
2000  15  minutes  at  the  Station 
Canteen    (Spa). 

2015  Prepare  for  formal  in- 
spection. 

2100     Formal     Inspection     (only 
once    a    W|eek,    thank    goodness) 
A     whole     quartette      of     mean 
dispositions     enter     one's     room, 
wipe    the    backs    of   mirrors,    the 
bunk     rails,     the     transoms,     the 
screens,   the  lights   and  the   win- 
dow sills,  turn  flashlights  on  the 
corners    of   the   floor,    whack   the 
window    shades    and    any    other 
thing     their     evil     genius     can 
think   up,   looking   for    that    "old 
devil"    dirt,     and     a     chance     to 
make  a  poor  report  on  the  room. 
Kair,   shoes,   tie,   buttons   policed 
(buttoned,    and    there    are    two 
shirt  pockets  and  a  back  trouser 
pocket   flap    that    seemingly   have 
springs     and     won't     STAY    but- 
toned.) 

2145  Tattoo.  That  means  15 
minutes  to  get  read}'  for  the 
night  unless  you  are  on  Security 
Watch  when  you  lose  an  hour  of 
blessed  sleep  and  have  to  see 
the  company  reported  in  bunks, 
the  barracks  picked  up,  all 
gear  adrift  (left  around)  picked 
up,  and  trie  final  security  report 
made  and  endorsed. 
2200  Taps.  Checked  in  your 
bunks  with  a  flashlight  and 
nothing  to  do  until  0600  to- 
morrow. Those  bunks  are  great 
inventions  and  the  bugle  is  the 
sweletest  musical  ins'Tument  in 
the  world,  but  tomorrow  morn- 
ing that  bugle  will  sound  like  a 
blast  from  the  nether  regions 
and  that  bunk,  when  you  make 
it,  will  fight  you  every  inch  of 
the  way. 

HI  HO!   FOR   THE   LIFE   OF   A 
SAILOR. 


Monday,  May  3,   1943 


THE  STICK 


Page  Nine 


Orange  and 
cidhite 

Come     Spring,     comes     Volley 
Ball    under    the    spirited    direc- 
tion   of    Louella    "Toppy"    Top- 
ping.      Have     you     seen     Joan 
"Slugger"     Killelea,     Paulina 
"Gazelle"      Pucko,     and     Teresa 
"Sharpy"     McManus     in     action? 
Everyone   has   more   fun   than   a 
barrel  of  monkeys,  and  not  only 
that    but    under    Toppy's    expert 
tutelage,    they    are   fast    perfect- 
ing   the   minor    skills    that   make 
fine   volley   ball  players. 

There  is  something  missing 
in  the  practices,  however.  It  is 
the  noticeable  absence  of  Junior 
girls.  With  the  class  games 
looming  in  the  not  too  far  dis- 
tant future,  and  team  games  not 
long  after  that,  it  looks  as 
though  the  Juniors  will  be  left 
out  in  the  cold.  So  what  say 
gals  -  see  you  at  the  next  prac- 
tice! It  will  get  you  in  condi- 
tion for  tennis  later  this  Spring 
and  will  build  up  your  muscles 
so  you  can  smack  the  old  soft- 
ball  for  a  homer  "a  La  Ted 
Williams". 

CO  -  REC 

Speaking  of  Volley  Ball  -  how 
many  of  you  fellows  and  gals 
have  been  playing  Monday, 
Wednesday,  and  Friday  noons? 
Of  course  the  decrease  in  the 
number  of  men  playing  is  to  be 
expected,  since  Uncle  Sam  has 
called  them  to  play  another, 
more  serious  game,  but  there  are 
still  enough  Freshmen  and 
Sophomore  fellows  left  to  make 
up  a  lively  game.  Strangely 
enough  it  is  the  number  of  girls 
that  seems  to  decrease.  You 
really  should  come  out,  girls, 
and  show  the  boys  that  they 
aren't  the  only  ones  who  can 
send  that  ball  flying  over  the 
net. 

If  Volley  Ball  is  too  strenuous 
for  you,  why  don't  you  try  hit- 


F.  T.  C.  CARRIES  ON 


— Continued  from  pog§ 
except  for  a  few  startled  mo- 
ments when  a  door  opens  for  a 
stream  of  eager-eyed,  laughing 
men  clad  in  "Cadet  green". 

The  teachers  are  deserving  of 
the  highest  praise  for  the  sim- 
ple, unassuming  way  in  which 
they,  faced  with  a  class  gradua- 
ting in  mid-year,  and  a  new 
entering  group  of  freshmen,  re- 
ceived the  Cadets  and  arranged  / 
classes  for  them.  This  spirit  is  a 
splendid  example  of  the  true 
American  tradition  of  "carrying 
on." 

ting  the  "Birdie"  around  on  the 
Badminton  Court?  Some  very 
sharp  Badminton  players  have 
evolved  this  past  winter.  Not 
only  have  they  perfected  their 
game,  but  it  seems  they  have 
originated  a  new  game  in  which 
eight  people  can  play.  ^The 
more  the  merrier",  is  the  motto 
of   Co-Rec. 

This   includes    Ping   Pong,   too. 
Of  course  only  four  usually  play 
but      if     enough     people     were 
interested      you      could      easily 
start  a  game  of  "Round  Robin" 
and    any    number   can   play   that. 
We'll    be    looking    for     you    to- 
morrow  noon   at    12:15.     There's 
something   for    every   one   to    do 
so    come   out   of   your   shell   and 
have  fun!     The  sign  up  sheet   is 
on  the  bulletin  board  in  the  hall 
Sign   up   for   your   favorite   sport 
early   Monday    morning. 
KEEP   YOUR  EYES   OPEN  FOR 

—  a  notice  announcing  the  first 
Spring  hike 

—  the  frost  to  come  out  of  the 
ground  so  spring  Soccer  can 
start 

—  the  announcement  for  the 
"Ladder  Ping   Pong   tournament" 

HAVE  YOU  WRITTEN  TO? 
Physical  Ed.  Director,  Howard 
W.  Ide,  Army  Air  Forces 
Technical  Training  Dept,  Gen- 
eral Electric  Company,  Lincoln 
School,  115  Gardiner  Street, 
Lynn,  Mass. 


Sportscope 

Due  to  the  severe  shortage  of 
manpower,  college  officials  have 
found  it  necessary  to  eliminate 
athletic  oompetition  with  other 
schools.  In  fact,  male  students 
are  so  scarce  that  it  is  necessary 
to  take  two  or  three  trips  a- 
round  the  college  if  you  wish  to 
find  one.  It  may  be  due  to  the 
heavy  scholastic  burden  which 
everyone  is  carrying,  or  it  may 
be  due  to  the  fact  that  "civvies" 
are  so  very  conspicuous  when 
found  among  a  group  of  uni- 
forms. 

To  take  the  place  of  varsity 
sports,  Coach  Elliot  has  built  up 
a  strenuous  program  in  which 
everyone  must  participate.  This 
program  is  designed  to  whip 
everyone  into  shape  and  so  far 
has  done  a  pretty  good  job. 
Based  on  Army,  Navy,  and  Mar- 
ine physical  training  procedures, 
the  course  includes  just  about 
everything   imaginable. 

For  the  benefit  of  those  who 
have  not  seen  any  of  these  class- 
es in  action  a  spectator  dropping 
into  the  college  Gym  might  wit- 
ness any  of  the  following:  rope 
climbing,  tumbling,  bar  vault- 
ing, hurdling,  high  jumping, 
broad- jumping  and  all  the  types 
of  calisthenics.  Come  warm- 
er weather,  the  schedule  will 
also  include  long  distance  run- 
ning, obstacle  races,  track 
meets,    and    softball. 

Although  this  type  of  athletics 
is  not  as  thrilling  as  the  varsity 
games,  it  does  give  everyone  an 
opportunity  to  participate  and 
thereby  gain  the  benefits  offered 
by  such  a  program.  In  past 
years  there  has  been  a  dire  need 
for  some  sort  of  intramural 
competition  which  would  be 
compulsory  for  everyone.  Now 
that  we  have  it  we  should  strive 
to  keep  it  even  after  the  war 
has  been  won  and  we  return  to 
our   normal   way   of  life. 
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KAYDET  KAPERS 

Greetings     (belated)     and    our 
sincere      thanks      to      Fitchburg 
State    Teachers    College    for    its 
hospitality.        We       thank       Dr. 
H  e  rl  i  h  y ,     Mr.     Weston,     Mr. 
Holmes,  our  instructors,  the  fac- 
ulty, and  the  student  body  alike 
for   their   kind   reception   to   the 
three     new     groups     of     Naval 
Aviation     Cadets,     who     are 
stationed     here     at     the    present 
time. 

We    have    been    advised    that 
the    student   body,    oujr    instruc- 
tors  and   posterity   are   not  fully 
acquainted  with  our  typical  day. 

We     are     awakened     at     0600 
(that's  6  a.  m.  to  you  civilians) 
by  the  silvery  notes  of  first  call 
played  by  that  fugitive  from  the 
Boston    Symphony   orchestra,    A. 
C.  Bernard  Loitman.  It  would  be 
gratifying    to    all    if    they    could 
gaze     at     the     smiling,     beaming 
countenances    of    the    cachets    as 
they     climb      into     their      Gym 
clothes   and   hurry   downstairs   in 
eager   anticipation   of   the   joyous 
time  that  awaits  them  under  the 
direction    of    Mr.    Elliot.      After 
an    all    too    short   period    of    cal- 
isthenics    (and     other     premedi- 
tated   tortures),    we    lads    dash 
back  to  our  quarters   and  in  the 
short    period    of    twenty    minutes 
wash,     shave,     dress,     make     our 
bunks  and  clean  our  rooms.     Mr. 
Loitman       again       puckers       and 
gives  forth  on  the  bugle,  and  we 
merrily     trip     downstairs     to 
breakfast. 

Now  comes  one  of  the  diffi- 
cult moments  of  the  day,  the 
group  is  divided  amidst  tears 
and  waving  of  handkerchiefs; 
half  the  lads  clamber  aboard  a 
bus  and  go  off  to  the  airport  to 
face  the  dangers  of  the  day. 
(The  danger  does  not  lie  in  fly- 
ing, but  in  risking  life  and  limb 
in  the  ready  room,  where  we 
have  lost  several  men  due  to 
overcrowded  condition.  After  a 
three  day  absence  "Batmein" 
Miller  was  located  in  the  para- 


STUDENT     COUNCIL    ELECTS 
OFFICERS  FOR  NEXT  YEAR 

The  student  body  has  chosen 
as  heads  of  the  most  important 
organization  on  campus:  Gladys 
Lavin,  president;  Norma  Fuller, 
vice-president;  Anne  Gilmartin, 
secretary;  and  Harriet  Miller, 
treasurer. 

chute  rack  doing  a  meteorology 
notebook.) 

The    other    group    go    to   class 
where    they   are    enlightened   by 
instructors     in     the     technicali- 
ties   of    aviation.      We    are     (oh 
happy  day)    united  for  the  most, 
part    at   lunch,    then    the    tearful 
division  again  at   1300    (1   p.   m.- 
you're    welcome).     The    morning 
process    is    repeated    again,    this 
time  in  reverse,  with  the  morn- 
ing flight  in   classes   and  the  af- 
ternoon    flight      down      at     the 
airfield. 

We  rejoin  forces  for  dinner 
and  then  to  two  hours  of  classes. 
We  have  been  doing  thirteen 
hours,  we  may  be  a  bit  tired 
but  does  our  firm  purpose  wave 
(well  maybe  a  little,  but  not 
very  much).  We  then  either 
delve  into  the  intricacies  of 
meteorology  under  the  capable 
supervision  of  Miss  Dean,  or 
navigation  under  the  equally 
capable  supervision  of  Mr. 
Hague.  Do  you  know  the  differ- 
ence between  the  dry  adiabatic 
lapse  rate  and  the  drift  angle? 
You  don't?  Oh,  sorry,  we'll  have 
have   to   ask  someone  else. 

At  9:30  we  return  to  Palmer 
Hall.  Messrs.  Tighe  and  Mini- 
cucci  are  then  consulted  for  a 
prediction  of  tomorrow's 
weather.  (For  your  informa- 
tion, they  are  at  present  com- 
peting with  the  weather  bureau 
for  top  honors  as  the  country's 
leading   forecaster.) 

A  short  period  of  discussion 
about  the  day's  events.  (Who 
zoomed  what  at  the  airport), 
perhaps   a   dash   over   to   the   Spa 


NEW  FROSH 
UNDERTAKE  PROJECT 

Over     in    the    Industrial    Arts 
building     on     the     campus,     the 
Freshmen   IV   group   of   students 
who     entered     College     in     the 
latter      part      of      January      are 
initiating    one   of   the   first    pro- 
jects of  its  sort  ever  undertaken 
in    the    I.    A.    building  —  namely, 
the    construction    atf    a   fuH-size 
section  and  a  screen  frame  con- 
struction of  a  three  room  apart- 
ment,  complete  with  furnishings 
in   keeping  with   its   modernistic 
design. 

The  plan  chosen  by  the  class 
for  this  construction  was  drawn 
up  by  Eleanor  Alderman  of 
Leominster.  Her  plan  has  been 
developed  in  detail  by  the 
group  in  the  drafting  room  of 
the  I.  A.  building. 

The  purpose  of  the  project  is 
to  acquaint  the  pupils  with  In- 
dustrial Arts  through  the  use  of 
the  different  shops  in  the  build- 
ing so  that  they  may  become  ex- 
perienced with  the  common 
materials,  tools  and  processes 
connected  with  simple  construc- 
tion. This  will  enable  them  to 
gain  skills,  knowledge,  and  ap- 
preciations which  will  be  bene- 
ficial to  teachers  of  any  elemen- 
tary grade  or  of  an  Industrial 
Arts    subject. 

The  enterprise  is  being 
watched  with  considerable  in- 
terest by  many  people  both  in 
end  out  of  the  city  and  state. 
The  project  is  expected  to 
acquire  a  considerable  amount 
of  publicity  before  its  comple- 
tion in  June. 

for   a   bit   of   satisfaction   for   the 
inner  man,  back  to  our  quarters, 
and     as    the     welcome     notes     of 
taps  blare   forth  into   our   bunks 
and    (Bless    it)     sleep. 

A   Kay .  .  det 
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GLADYS  LAVIN 

ner   at   the  Men's  Faculty  Club 
at  Columbia. 

On  the  next  evening  came 
the  big  meeting  of  the  confer- 
ence. This  was  a  banquet  at 
the  Commodore  Hotel  attended 
by  2,000  delegates.  Here  Gladys 
had  the  honor  of  sitting  with 
seven  others  at  the  head  table. 
Among  the  others  were  Profes- 
sor Hubbard  of  Columbia  and 
John  Hershey,  author  of  "Men 
of  Bataan". 

Through  her  pleasing  person- 
ality, efficiency  and  earnestness, 
Gladys  had  won  the  acclamation 
of  the  other  delegates  and  on 
the  third  day  was  re-elected 
Executive  Secretary  for  the 
next  two  years,  .an  honor  both 
for  herself  and  for  F.  T.  C. 

MUSIC  AND  MOVIES 

If  you  have  seen  "Now,  Voy- 
ager", "Random  Harvest",  and 
"Shadow  of  a  Doubt",  you  must 
have  realized  how  much  the 
background  music  helped  their 
ijj.ccess.  The  last  named  picture 
owed  most  of  its  suspense  and 
"atmosphere"  to  the  superb 
musical  score  subtly  running 
through    it. 

Speaking  of  movies,  music 
lovers  will  enjoy  "When  Johnny 
Comes  Marching  Home",  a  thin 
plot  bulwarked  by  the  singing 
of  Allan  Jones  and  Gloria  Jean 
with  Phil  Spitalny's  all  girl 
orchestra.  Evelyn  with  her 
"magic  violin"  is  sensational, 
•.id      the      girls'      choir      singing 

his    is    Worth    Fighting    For" 
makes     the     "goose -bumps"     vie 
with  a  lump  in  your  throat  as  to 
which  will  overcome  you  first. 

"DISCOVERY" 

I  was  an  empty  thing. 

I  couldn't  sing. 
Then   music    ran    her    bow 
Across   the   strings   of  my   heart. 
The   melody   sweetly   swelling 
Crept  into  the   very   dwelling 
ul  my   soul. 


a  v. 


That  blue  sailor  hat  of  Mar> 
Crain's  is  truly  unique  for 
civilian  wear.  What  have  you 
concealed  under  that  dainty 
red  ribbon,  Mary,  "H.  M.  S 
Rocky"? 

Orchids  to  our  Junior  girl  who 
straightforwardly  expressed  her 
dislike  for  Kelly  green.  Confi- 
dentially, Dottie,  wasn't  it  a 
little  embarrassing  to  discover 
that  several  of  your  pals  had 
purchased  accessories  of  this 
color,  .and  to  be  frank,  on  St. 
Patrick's  Day! 

Let's  hope  nobody  had  the 
misfortune  to  miss  seeing  our 
two  dapper  looking  young  men 
in  uniform  Monday,  looking 
very  much  at  home  strolling 
through  the  halls  of  T.  C.  once 
again.  We're  not  telling  how 
many  oh's  and  ah's  we  heard 
but  we  guess  both  Curly  and 
Woody  know  exactly  how  glad 
everybody  was  to  see  them  with 
us   again. 

Did  you  all  hear  about  Gladys 
Lavin  and  Alice  Grealis  losing 
their  way  through  the  woods 
last  Wednesday?  I  guess  they 
were  trying  to  show  the  Cadets 
their  ability  on  the  "obstacle 
course".  They  wound  up  be- 
hind the  greenhouse  wonder- 
ing which  path  to  take  to  re- 
turn to  their  nice  warm  classes. 
Girls,  why  didn't  you  take  that 
Navigation  Course  offered  here 
l:st  year? 

Janie  Thompson  and  Miller 
Berlo  tell  us  they  have  signed 
a  contract  with  Barnufcn  and 
Bailey.  We  vouch  for  their  sur- 
passing any  tight  rope  act  when 
they  appear  in  their  famous 
"Elephant  Walk". 

Mary  Lou  Doherty  promises 
to  [ell  us  the  trick  in  diving  into 
thin  air.    She  says  that  all  you 

And  made  it  whole. 

Doris    Porter 


MUSIC  NOTES 

Music  is  that  indescribable  lift 
in  spirit  which  makes  the  bath- 
room  baritone   feel   like   Tibbet. 

That  exquisite  harmony  em- 
anating from  the  music  room  a 
few  weeks  ago  was  the  original 
composition  of  our  own  Yolanda 
Bramante.  Yola's  work  as  ac- 
companist for  the  Glee  Club 
performances  is  well  known,  but 
thus  far  she  has  hidden  her  tal- 
ent  for    composing. 

Say,  you  record  owners 
should  know  that  cactus  needles 
give  the  best  performance  every 
time.  They  lenghten  the  life  of 
records,  giving  maxium  results 
at  minimum  expense.  (I  don't 
get  a  commision  for  this  either) 

HITS  ON  CAMPUS 
"Black  Magic"   -   lengthy   but 
"different"   lyrics 
"Seems  to  me   I've   Heard  That 
Song    Before"    -    "singable    and 
swingable". 

"Brazil"    -    a    rhythm    that    gets 
you. 

OUR  HIT  PARADE 
"Miss   You"    -   roast  beef 
"There's  a  Long  Long  Trail"-the 
butter  line 

"Oh  How  I  Hate  To  Get  Up  in 
the  Morning"   -   8:20 
"Why   Don't    You    Do    Right"    - 
Quizzes 

"In      The      Gloaming"      -      4:00 
o'clock  classes 

"Comin'     Through     the     Rye" 
overstuffed   sandwiches 

— Continued   from   page    one — 


lished  in  London,  and  the  Air- 
Age  Education  series  which  in- 
cludes books  for  most  of  the 
curriculum  subjects,  as,  "Math- 
ematics in  Aviation",  "Social 
"Studies  for  the  Air  Age",  and 
"Geographic  Education  for  the 
Air   Age". 

have  to  do  is  cross  your  fingers, 
hands,     arms,     legs,     and     eyes, 
and  hope  for  the  best. 
What     happened     to     Pauline 

Farnsworth's   braids,    and   why?? 
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WHO? 

And   lets  no   fouls   in   soccer   es- 
cape  his   detection? 
Who    sniffs    the    air    to    discover 

a  smoker, 
Is    a   card   in   class    -    and    I   do 

mean   the   joker? 
Whose     prayer     each     Thursday, 

while  at  the  piano, 
Is    for    a    few    men's    voices    to 

drown    out    the    soprano? 
Who    excites    the    kiddies'    gasps 

and  stares 
When     she     "emotes"    the     story 

about   the    "Three   Bears"? 
Who   works   magic   with   scissors, 

paper  and  glue, 
And   is   bound   to   make   an   art- 
ist of  you? 
Who    thinks    "silence    is    golden' 

and  tiptoes  about 
Till     she     finds     someone     noisy 

whom    she    can    "/throw    out"? 
Yes,    these    are    the    teachers    of 

F.   T.   C. 
The   ones   who   instruct   you   and 

me 
But    they    really    must    see,    it 

is  perfectly  clear, 
These  things  we  decry  just  make 

them   more   dear. 
So    in    spite    of   this    poem,    they 

surely   must   know, 
We  don't  want  them  to  change, 

we    love    them   just   so! 

A.    Nonymous 

— Continued  from  Page  Six — 

FUTURE  TEACHER  SPEAKS 

country,    all   of   whom    are    e:ger 
to   learn   how   his   fellow   student 
studies    and   plays   is,   indeed,    an  i 
experience     that     I     shall     never ' 
forget.       Yet,     beneath     all     the  I 
glitter  and   glamour  of  the  con- 
vention   of   the    Columbia    Scho- 
lastic    Press,    I    v/as    quite    sur-  I 
prised  to   learn  that  the  size   or 
the  enrollment  of  a  college  was 
not   an  important  factor   for  re- 
cognition,      but       that       quality 
whether  it  be  in  the  form  cf   a 
publication    or    form    of    student 


CLUBBING    AROUND 

Student   Forum 

Despite     the     fact     its     ranks 
have   been   greatly  depleted   be- 
cause   of   the    demands   of   Uncle 
Sam,    the    Student    Forum    under 
the  energetic,  and  capable  direc- 
tion    of     Miss     Gertrude     Cun- 
ningham   has    gone    ahead    with 
its  regular  Spring  series  of  radio 
roundtables.      The     first     round 
table      was      a      discussion      on 
Hoover's   Peace   Plan   with   Mar- 
tha  Blackmer   and   Alice   Grealis 
of   F.    T.    C.    and    Einar    Erikson 
and    John    Saunier    of   Worcester 
Tech   participating. 

Other  schools  scheduled  to 
take  part  in  the  discussions 
during  the  next  few  weeks  are 
Boston  College,  Holy  Cross, 
Worcester  and  Lowell  State 
Teachers  Colleges,  and  Rhode 
Island   College   of  Education. 

Also  under  preparation  by  the 
Forum  is  the  panel  discussion  on 
the  Student  Council  which  will 
be  held  at  an  assembly  in  May. 

GLEE  CLUB 

The  new  choral  ensemble  of 
eighteen  girls  will  participate  in 
a  Pop  Concert  which  will  be 
given  in  Leominster  by  the 
Daughters  of  Isabella  on  the 
Tuesday  after  Easter. 

Soloists  with  the  ensemble 
will  be  Hilda  Smith  Whiting 
who  will  sing  "Roses  Red",  and 
Majorie  KiHelea  who  will  sing 
"Jerusalem". 


government  was  the  deciding 
point  in  evaluation.  This  alone, 
was  encouragement  to  strive  for 
success  whether  I  am  to  find  my 
self  teaching  in  the  backwoods 
of  Kentucky  or  in  a  metropolis 
such  as  New  York  City.  Tills 
convention  gave  to  all  a  stronger 
appreciation  for  America  and 
what  it  stands  for." 


TRANSPORTATION 
PROBLEM  SOLVED 

Transportation,     one     of     the 
problems      brought      about      by 
World   War   II,   has  been   allevi- 
ated  somewhat   by   the   teachers 
at  F.  T.  C.  They  have  devised  a 
system      whereby      the      teacher 
goes  to  the  pupils  instead  of  the 
pupils  to  the  teacher.  The  teach- 
ers   are    Miss    Bolger,    Miss    Mc- 
Glinchey,    Mr.    Randall    and    Mr. 
Donoghue.         The      pupils       are 
graduates    who    are    studying   for 
their   degrees. 

Miss   Bolger,    Miss   McGlinchey 
and    Mr.    Donoghue    go    to    Leo- 
minster, while  Mr.  Randall  goes 
to    Boston.      These     courses     are 
given  one  afternoon  a  week.  The 
courses   given    by    these    teachers 
are:      Comparative     Methods     of 
Education      Between     United 
States  and  Canada,  by  Miss  Bol- 
ger;   Adolescent    Psychology,    by 
Miss    McGlinchey;    Sociology    by 
Mr.    Donoghue;    and    Biology    by 
Mr.   Randall. 

Miss  Nixon  traveled  to  Boston 
last  semester  on  each  of  16  Sat- 
urdays to  give  a  course  in  Liter- 
ature to  teachers  from  Boston 
and    surrounding    cities. 


DRAMATIC  CLUB 

The  Dramatic  Club,  under  the 
direction  of  Miss  Nixon,  had 
three  plays  under  rehearsal. 
These  were  given  at  the  assem- 
bly on  April  6. 

In   place   of   the   regular   April 
meeting  the   club  plans  to  travel 
to      Boston     to     see      Katherine 
Cornell      in      Chekov's      "The 
Three   Sisters". 

WOMEN'S  TEA  APRIL  12 

Miss  Bradt  and  the  commut- 
ing and  Dormitory  Women's 
Boards  held  a  tea  on  Mon- 
day   afternoon.,    April    12. 
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material  they  have,  they  cer- 
tainly should  be  awarded  an 
Army -Navy  E  pennant. 


